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CONGREGATION 

OF THE MISSIONARY SISTERS 
OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 

(White Sisters) 


ORIGIN AND AIM: The Congregation of 
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa 
was founded in 1869 by Cardinal Lavigerie, 
to rescue, moralize and regenerate the pagan 
and Mohammedan woman, and through her 
attain the family and society. Exclusively 
vowed to the Apostolate in Africa, the Sisters 
devote their lives to the natives in every 
work of mercy and charity . . . Catechetical, 
Medical, Educational. 


GOVERNMENT AND APPROBATION: 


The Congregation is governed by a Superior 
General who depends directly on the Holy 
See. The Constitutions were definitely ap- 
proved by decree the 14th of December 1909 
and promulgated on the 3rd of January 1910. 


SPIRIT: The Spirit of the Congregation is 
one of obedience, humility, simplicity, and 
zeal; and the life of the Sisters one of pov- 
erty, mortification and labor. 


x * * * 


The Congregation numbers over 1,500 
Professed Sisters who are devoting their lives 
to the Natives in 120 Missions, that spread 
out through— 


North Africa: 
Mountains, Sahara. 


Algeria, Tunisia, Atlas 


West Africa: 
West Africa. 


The Gold Coast, French 


East Africa: Kenya, Nyassaland, Tangan- 
yika, Uganda, Rhodesia, Belgian Congo, 
Rwanda, Urundi. 


:_ *+ *& ® 


OUR AMERICAN HOME IS AT: 
White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 


ll 


THE MESSENGER OF 
OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


is edited and published bi-monthly with 
ecclesiastical approbation by the Missionary 
Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), 
Metuchen, New Jersey. Annual subscription 
$1.00. Entered as second class matter Decem- 
ber 15, 1931, at the post office of Metuchen. 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES 


Three Masses are said monthly jor the living 
and deceased benefactors of the Congregation 
of the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady oj 
Africa. Moreover, they share in the prayers 
and apostolic labors of over fifteen hundred 
White Sisters, who are working in the African 
Missions; and in the prayers and acts of self 
denial that the Natives, so willingly, offer up 
daily for their benefactors. 


TO AVOID THE MISSIONS 
UNNECESSARY EXPENSE, 


kindly notify us immediately of a change of 
address. If you do not, the postal authorities 
will tax us for their notification. 
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The Bells of Carthage suse: m. veo crotas. ws 


T HAS BEEN SAID that Carthage is risen— and so it is. 

Outlined against the blue sky, on top of the hill can be 

seen the Metropolitan Church of Africa, the Basilica of 
St. Louis, then the Scholasticate of the White Fathers, the 
Carmelite Monastery, Lavigerie House — seat of the apos- 
tolic labors of the White Sisters, and still further on the 
cliff the Convents of St. Monica and St. Joseph, while gay 
villas hang on the slope even down to the shore of the 
Mediterranean, — all this new life on the ruins of old 
Carthage truly indicates a resurrection. Out of this unfor- 
gettable picture one incident remains clearly in my mind. 
Perhaps others were hardly aware of it, yet it impressed 
me deeply. 

Being a newcomer at the Lavigerie house I was 
allowed to join in making the customary calls to the 
natives in their homes. 

It is two-thirty, in an hour it will not be as hot. But 
here we are on our way, with hats on our heads, sturdy 
shoes on our feet, and a stick in our hand; for the sun is 
hot, the way is stony, and the dogs are not always in the 
best of humcr. While walking along, our conversation is 
no more than a lesson in Arabic. My companion is very 
much at ease with the difficult sounds of the language, 
but for me to pronounce them is arduous labor. My “r’s” 
are short and indistinct, one should roll them, and the 
gutteral sounds stick in my throat. In other words, cor- 
rectly speaking this language of the Arabs is hard work 
for me. 

Suddenly the bells of the Basilica begin to toll. Slow- 
ly and sedately they ring out to the blue sky their solemn 
death knell. 

“I wonder who has died,” I said. 

“No one,” my companion answered. ‘Here by the 
order of Cardinal Lavigerie every Friday at three o'clock, they sound the knell in mem- 
ory of the death of Our Lord,’ and on making the sign of the cross she grew silent in 
prayer. 

I followed her example in profound emotion. The road, the stones, the sun, the diffi- 
cult Arabic language, they all vanished. Struck by the thought of Calvary I could only 
see Our Redeemer hanging on the cross to save mankind. 

In this “mankind” were included my patients at the dispensary, the afflicted, and the 
poor we were visiting. No, Carthage is not as yet entirely risen. 

Seeing it in the light of Good Friday, I understand the life of a missionary better. I 
could see that the fruit of our labors depend directly upon the Great Missionary, the only 
true Savior of Souls. Instinctively, the prayer we say every morning came to my lips. 

“O God, Who wouldst have all men to be saved and to come to the knowledge of 
Thy truth: send, we beseech Thee, laborers into Thy harvest...” 

This bell that rings out every Friday has become very dear to me, and reminds me 
that one is a missionary only in the degree that one is united to the life and sacrifice of 
Our Redeemer. 

We tell the children that the bells are the voice of God. This is not just an expres- 
sion for they often say the things that raise the heart and soul to God. 

Coming from the Basilica where the body of Cardinal Lavigerie lies, these bells 
rung by his orders, are a solemn voice from another world which recalls the great mys- 
tery of the Redemption and the necessity for everyone to respond and to cooperate with 
the graces that were obtained for us there. 


12 


eee Meee ke 
Pe 2 ae Bay Sco ay ae 
me ee : aa 
Sere ee Le 
| : ; 
} E hei 
| es 
; 2 aes 
aa: 
\ sf 
¥ ; 
. ey 
| Bae 
} 
aes 
} ; 
} Ps 
I eset 
) 7 
tl 
t! eho 
eet = 
ro : 
Y 
ike 
ee 
uke: AS ie Oe e jon Aa Ti eh IE Sea 


Reviewing 1942 


In 1942 six new stations of White Sisters were opened: 


NABBINGO, nine miles from Rubaga, in Uganda has been chosen as the site of a 
new secondary school for girls to be known as Trinity College. Due to the war, it opened 
its doors with a reduced staff of three White Sisters. Reinforcement is the need of the 
moment... 


BIRMANDREIS, a town near Algiers, gladly saw the Sisters establishing themselves 
there to take charge of the municipal dispensary. 


EL GOLEA in the beginning of last year also, three Sisters were named foundresses 
of a second station at El Golea in the Sahara. This new mission center is established for 
the Spiritual welfare of the Native Catholics who have grouped together in a village of 
their own that centers around the tomb of Charles de Foucauld, the Hermit of the Desert. 
This village was founded by boys and girls from the White Fathers’ and White Sisters’ 
Orphanages who inter-married. God blessed them with children, and the time has come 
to open a school for their little tots. 


KAIROUAN, Tunisia, in this holy city of the Mohammedans, a second Convent of 
White Sisters is now established. The new foundation is in an exclusive Native section 
— fits aim is social work. 


At DJELFA in the Sahara a Native Hospital was opened September 4 — this founda- 
tion was most welcome, besides nursing, the Sisters’ zeal will find ample opportunity to 
exercise itself in this most interesting and new mission center. 


DANO among the Dagaris of French West Africa, this tribe was the first from West 
Africa to come to our Holy Religion in a mass movement similar to that of the peoples of 
Rwanda and Urundi. They are to be found on the border of French West Africa adjacent 
to the British Gold Coast. 


PREFECTURE APOSTOLIC OF GAO 


Late in the year, the Holy See has decreed the erection of this new mission division 
formed from the Vicariate of Bobo-Dioulasso, and appointed as its Prefect, Msgr. Jean 


Lesourd, W.F. 


Everything is to be created in this territory that has a population of 1,120,000 inhab- 
itants with but two established missions: Toma and Mandyakuy. 


Gao in days of yore, as may be remembered was the capital of one of those famous 
closed kingdoms of Western Sudan. 


Motherhouse of the 

Missionary Sisters of 

Our Lady of Africa, 
Algiers. 


The Home of the White 
Sisters and of those who 
died for the cause- 
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How They Died 


N THE DUSK of a November evening a swarm of planes flew over Algiers, the White 

City, as it is generally called. A sole plane lingered, nose-dived, released a bomb or 

torpedo and soared whilst the death - bringing missile, heading downwards, struck a 
building, the Algiers-Cervantes Ophtalmic Clinic for Natives, and exploded overhead 
while six White Sisters were kneeling at the foot of the Altar in their little Chapel. 


In an instant five of them, Mother Jean de Pathmos, Sr. M. Domitille, Sr. M. Angelique, 
Sr. Francois de Geneve, and Sr. M. Borgia passed from the Sacramental Presence into 
His Real Heavenly Presence, leaving behind the sixth one, Sr. M. Hermine, terribly 
wounded. 


Why They Died 


A letter written the very same morning by the Superior to Reverend Mother General 
reads thus: “None of us would like to quit the field of our activity though it be in the 
danger zone. Our poor Natives, have they not to stay where they are? - How could we 
leave them in such a plight?” 

This last Sunday of their lives was spent, similar to previous ones, in the service of 
the Natives. Towards evening, an air-raid alarm was sounded and the Sisters retired to 
the basement. A bombardment — then a long moment of quiet—. Did the Sisters profit 
by it to go to the Chapel for Night Prayers? What seems most probable, they were con- 
cerned about the safety of a Native family in whom they were particularly interested — 
on their way, passing by the Chapel, entered for a few moments. Be it as it may, they 
were kneeling all together before the Blessed Sacrament when they received the Lord's 
summonings. 


The bomb cut its way through the upper stories of the building without causing great 
damage — and burst just over their heads. Rescuers found five corpses and one Sister 
severely injured. 

Our Sisters of Algiers-Verdun Red Cross Hospital were the first notified, during the 
night. They went to the bedside of the only surviving Sister who had been taken to the 
Mustapha Hospital — to give her the comfort of having her own Sisters with her. Later 
on the two Superiors of Algiers-Verdun and Algiers-Marengo had the sad duty of identi- 
fying the five bodies already at the Morgue of St. Eugene’s Cemetery. It was not only a 
sad but a difficult task — the bodies being so disfigured and mangled that only the mark 
of their Habits said who they were, save for that of Sr. M. Borgia, the Doctor-Surgeon, 
who was found intact. 


The transfer of the last remains of our Sisters to the Motherhouse was easily obtained 
from Civil Authorities, difficulties were made smooth and messages of sympathy came 
from everyone and everywhere. 

The funeral took place on November 25th at 9:45 a. m. His Excellency Bishop 
Birraux, Superior General of the White Fathers, assisted by his Counsellors, received 
and blessed the bodies as they were taken to the Chapel. Reverend Father Letellier, 
Chaplain of the Sisters at Cervantes, said the Community’s last Mass—a Mass of 
Requiem. His Excellency Archbishop Leynaud of Algiers arrived unexpected and gave 
the Absolution. Delegations of White Fathers, Jesuits, Dominicans, Redemptorists and 
members of the Secular Clergy were present. Numerous representatives of Civil Author- 
ities expressed their sympathy by their presence. 

A line of five new tombs in our cemetery united the dead as they had been united in 
their laborious life. 


All hope was given up to save the sixth member of the Community, Sister M. 
Hermine. Though she was in great pains — she was very much concerned about the 
other members of the Community and inquired how they were and if they did not suffer 
too much. Self-forgetful as ever, when offered milk to drink she declined saying: "Give 
it to Mother, who needs it more than I.” On the Doctor’s order she was not to know of 
their death. When she was told that all five were at the Motherhouse she seemed re- 
lieved and said, "Oh, that is good.” Seeing that she was sinking fast, she was told to 
prepare to go and see the Lord. She thanked for the warning and added: “I did not 


(Please Turn to Page 19) 
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BELGIAN CENTRAL AFRICA 


OULD YOU LIKE TO know what is 

worn in this part of Central Africa? 

Nothing more nor less than tree- 
bark! The material that clothes these 
mountain folk once covered the beautiful 
trees of the countryside: ficus trees of dif- 
ferent kinds, the Muvumu, the Imanda, the 
Muhororo. 


How do they convert this tissue into a 
wearable fabric? First they make al! 
round the trunk that is to be “skinned”, 
two parallel incisions about a yard apart 
which they link together by a vertical in- 
cision. Then the tree trunk is beaten unti! 
the bark begins to peel off; it can then be 
torn away in one piece. The outside, 
green to begin with, is carefully scratched 
with a knife till a layer of white mark 
comes to light, losing its whiteness almost 
immediately like a peeled apple, and tak- 
ing on a red color. It is this remnant 
which is laid on a tree stump, (which 
serves as anvil,) and is tapped over and 
over again with a little horn mallet whose 
hammering end is cut in squares. 


By dint of such treatment, the bark be- 
comes thinner and thinner; alternate pro- 
cesses of hammering and pulling this way 
and that, crumpling up and smoothing out 
are patiently repeated until this new kind 
of material has acquired a suppleness 
and texture sufficient to meet every taste. 
There will be strong material for loose 
cloaks, as well as others flimsy enough to 
serve as “lace shawls” for the ladies. All 
that remains for the negro tailors and 
dress-makers to do, is to trim the edges of 
the pieces with a knife, and then to sew 
them together, end to end, with a thread 
of nettle fibre. A thorn serves as needle. 


Strange as it may seem to us, sewing 
is reserved to men in Central Africa, while 
to till the land is the women’s share of 
work. 


The bark-cloth is available in two colors 
only: reddish brown, which is its natural 
shade, and dark grey, obtained by dyeing 
the cloth in the marsh-mud!!! With this 
same marsh-mud, artistic fingers make the 
weirdest-looking designs on material of 
the original color which constitutes a 
much appreciated ornamentation especial- 
ly on women’s clothes. 


Another decoration is provided by the 
wear and tear of every day use: what of 
thorny bushes, baby hands pulling on the 
already jagged edge, etc. It all helps to 
give an unimaginable effect of dishevelled 
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Fashions in 


looking fringe. Add to this the rents and 
tears which are never slow to appear, and 
you can easily picture to yourself what 
these costumes look like when they have 
lost their prestine freshness. 


Such is the covering that Providence 
has provided for all the successive gener- 
ations of Barundi (people of Urundi,) and 
what makes of this Black people one of 
the best-clothed races of all Equatoria! 
Africa. It is a fact that strikes one at 
once: nudity is almost inexistent here, and 
even the pagan dress has a decency and 
a dignity such as is seldom found else- 
where. 


The richer a man, the more bark-cloth 
he possesses, all of which he carries on 
his back, taking great care to let each 
piece hang lower than the one on top of it 
so that the “layers” may easily be count- 
ed. In cases of great riches, the surplus- 
wardrobe is carried folded on the head, 
but this is only seen very rarely .. . for 
wealth is a stranger in our mountains. 


MEN’S DRESS. The men wear, under- 
neath, a strip of material eighteen inches 
broad, fastened on the right hip, and fall- 
ing a little below the knee. A strap over 
the left shoulder holds this skirt-like loin- 
cloth in place. The two ends hang loosely 
on the left side sometimes almost touching 
the ground. Over this a large piece of 
bark-cloth, thrown over the shoulders and 
knotted on the right one, makes a graceful 
cloak, very simple, but quite attractive on 
these big, stalwart Batutsi. (Three distinct 
races people Urundi: the Batutsi, the 
Bahutu and the Batwa or Pygmies. The 
Batutsi are the higher class, the employ- 
ers. They are a gigantic people. The 
majority are six feet or over, and many 
attain six feet and a half.) 


WOMEN’S DRESS. More or less the 
same material is used, but the arrange- 
ment is different; the little skirt is rolled 
around the waist, and the cloak, instead 
of being fastened over the shoulder, a 
fashion peculiar to the men, is swathed 
around the body; at the top it covers the 
chest and passes under the arms, while 
lower down its fringes mingle with those 
of the underskirt, and fall to somewhere 
below the knee. The more elegant wear 
on their back a sort of shawl made of 
extremely fine bark-cloth, which is drawn 
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in Urundi 


over the shoulders and across the chest. 


Girls and women are dressed in much 
the same style. What distinguishes the 
mothers is the goat skin which makes a 
comfortable cradle on the maternal back 
for the nursling. 


EUROPEAN STYLES. During recent 
years materials imported from Europe 
and India are becoming less and less 
unusual, although obviously this luxury 
is reserved to the rich. As a rule these 
foreign goods are used according to these 
natives’ own conceptions of what is styl- 
ish. Men of rank and social standing 
prefer great lengths of woolen or cotton 
cloth which they drape majestically 
around them. Others are to be seen 
garbed in the strangest assortment of arti- 
cles collected from various sources and 
used without the slightest attention to their 
original destination, such as children’s 
dresses worn by full-grown men, and um- 
brella-covers converted into capes for 
ladies! 


For great occasions, almost all the big 
chieftains now-a-days have a European 
outfit as authentic as it is complete: trou- 
sers impeccably pleated, fancy shoes and 
tie, colonial sun-helmet, and everything 
else demanded by the latest fashion. 


NEGRO FINERY. Rich and poor, little 
and great, all the Barundi are fond of fin- 
ery; this varies, of course according to 
wealth and position, but it is always in 
evidence. Even before they wear clothes, 
the tiny tots have their raffia bracelets and 
necklaces of seeds which they make them- 
selves as soon as they are able. Every- 
thing is used:— wood, copper, iron, shells, 
fibre, animal hair, seeds, glass beads, — 
and transformed with extraordinary dex- 
terity and ingenuity into diadems, neck- 
laces, rings, belts, crowns and trinkets of 
every imaginable variety. 

The great, man and woman, generally 
wear on the forehead, a band made of 
beads, white, red and blue, which make 
quite an attractive decoration on their 
bare, shiny heads. 

Dance dresses and ornaments belong 
to a category all their own. The dancers’ 
head dress consists of a narrow strip of 
antelope skin from which rise long white 
plumes, making the wearers something 


16 


like the Red Indians. 


Their dresses are 
bedecked with showy bead trimmings of 


various kinds. Loin-cloths and cloaks are 
replaced by leopard skins, beautiful for 
their suppleness. The general appear- 
ance helps to give these “dances,” noth- 
ing more in reality than mock-warfare, a 
character that is weird but not lacking in 
grandeur. 


The favorite ornament of the Barundi is 
the “kirezi’, a kind of shell brought from 
the shores of the Indian Ocean and cut 
into the shape of a crescent. It stands out 
in relief on their black chests, denoting by 
its size, the rank of the bearer: big ones, 
as worn by the Chiefs, cost as much as 
four or five milk cows; for the rank and 
file, both size and price must be more 
modest. The women usually wear two, 
three, or four, according to their purse, the 
pagans wear a number of omamental 
amulets round their necks: bits of wood or 
iron with some peculiar power, tiny ani- 
mal horns filled with magic mixture, all 
attached to the strap which passes over 
the shoulder. 


An ornament very fashionable among 
men, consists of two antelope horns about 
three or four inches long, worn on the 
neck; or else one long, thin one in the 
shape of a comma, fastened at the nape 
of the neck, so that the tip sticks up above 
the top of the head; — an original decora- 
tion with a really smart effect. Then there 
is the ‘nkonkorondo” which consists of an 
antelope horn, this time about a foot long, 
carefully and delicately cut. This is hung 
on the back or on the chest. On the wrists 
are worn copper bands of high value. 
These the eldest son and heir has the right 
to claim as an item of inheritance. As a 
rule men, too, wear bracelets of iron or 
copper on their arms; very few have them 
round their ankles. 


What makes the women’s glory is the 
necklace, and the richer they are the more 
they wear; to be really up-to-date, the 
beads should be pink, coral color and 
white. Quantities of rings, varying ac- 
cording to age and rank, encumber arms 
and legs: light ones in grass or fibre of 
some sort, for the poor and the children; 
others of goat's hair twisted round a piece 
of copper or brass wire for the girls of the 
middle-class; and others all in metal: cop- 
per, brass or iron, for married women 
blessed with rich and generous husbands, 
and lovely bracelets of chased red copper 
for princesses and chieftains’ wives. 


(Please Turn to Page 19) 
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Tutroduciug... 


Her mother, a widow, disowned by all the mem- 
bers of her family, was without a shelter, after the 
birth of Myriem at the Mustapha Hospital. Both 
were taken here when the baby was but ten days. 
At first Fatma, the mother, only cared for her child, 
but gradually as she grew stronger she set to work 
and helped around. In time she became a Catechu- 
men and asked Baptism for her little Myriem who 
received it on Holy Wednesday and made her First 
Holy Communion the following Easter Sunday. Be- 
sides, the child can now read, write and solve her 
own little Arithmetic problems. 


What would have become of Myriem and her 
mother, had not Catholic Charity, through your sacri- 
fices, provided a shelter for them? 


When her mother was only a young girl, she was 
employed by a family of Catholic Settlers who took 
her welfare at heart, instructed her in the truths of 
our Holy Religion, and had her baptized. But when 
she was old enough to marry, her own father sold 
her in marriage to a Mohammedan Arab. It became 
impossible for her to practice her religion, even mere- 
ly to mention it. 

Her children including Rheira are not baptized. 
However she asked and obtained that the latter's 
education be confided to the Sisters. We are hoping 
the child will lead her mother back to the Fold. 


MARINETTE 


Her mother, Angela, had been brought up by the 
Sisters at the Catholic Mission, and married Emman- 
uel a Kabyle like herself, educated by the White 
Fathers. Unhappily he apostasied. 


Some years later Angela, feeling herself critically 
ill asked to be taken to a hospital in Algiers. Her 
aim was to steal Marinette away from surroundings 
worse than pagan — the child was not yet baptized. 
Her last hour having come, Angela gathered her 
dying strength to write the legal donation of her 
child to the Sisters. 

The Sisters were notified to call for the girl, while 
the father ignored her whereabouts. He finally dis- 
covered and claimed her, but the law pleaded in our 
favor as he had been neglectful of her for too long, 
and we were legally granted her guardianship. 

At Christmas in 1937 Marinette was baptized and 
received her First Holy Communion. 

Since then she has seen her father and knows 
how he is living away from God, steeped deep in 
physical and moral miseries. She is conscious of 
her duty—a Eucharistic Crusader, she is fervent, 
and we confidently hope that she will have the joy 
of bringing back to the dear Lord the soul of her 
Daddy — be it only at his last hour. 


JOSEPHA 


Born at the Attafs Hospital she was forsaken at 
birth by her own mother and remained with us, a 
precious gift — another soul saved. 


She believes herself to be the little girl of the 
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Praying for those who ransomed them, and give 
them their daily bread. 


Sisters whom she regards each one as her mother, 
it is hard for her to picture that she ever had anoth- 
er home. However it is quite decided in her little 
head, that she wants to be a mother that she may 
teach her children to know, love and serve God who 
has been so fatherly to her. 


SUZANNE 


Her mother a young Arab of fifteen years took 
tefuge here, when rejected and abandoned by her 
own. Some years later having been instructed and 
baptized, Odette a victim of T. B. went to her heaven- 
ly home. She died a peaceful and holy death con- 
fiding her Suzanne to the Sisters, assured she was in 
good hands. The child keeps a vivid remembrance 
of her young mother. 


HADJILA and DABIA 


Some years ago a young North African Soldier, 
who had to do his military service, was crying at 
camp. One of his fellows asked him the cause of 
his sorrow. 


— "T have two little sisters and a younger brother 
living in the mountain yonder. They are unhappy 
and in great misery because there is no one to care 
for them — they are orphans — and I, a soldier, what 
can I do for them.” 

The other a Mohammedan Kabyle told him: “Take 
courage, go to the Catholic “Marabouts” (title given 
to their own minister of religion at X ..., they have 


come here especially for us and they may be able 
to help you.” 


Everything was soon settled —the White Fathers 
received the boy, and the two little girls were sent 
on to St. Charles’ Orphanage. 


They were in a pitiful state when they first ar- 
rived — Dabia with her large head, and burned legs 
was as thin and pale as a ghost — Hadiila was car- 
tying her on her back. What a sight! 


Presently each day sees them growing healthier 
and stronger—they are going to school, learning 
Reading, Writing and Arithmetic, etc.—they also 
know how to pray but cannot be baptized on ac- 
count of the big brother. He is not hostile to our 
Holy Religion but we must prudently await better 
guarantees of freedom for the future of these two 
little ones, though they ardently desire their Baptism, 
before any step can be taken. 


ORD 
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How it is Done 


FROM CONNECTICUT 
Dear Sister, 
Our room has been doing some work for the mis- 


sions. This week we are going to have a mile of 
dimes for them. 


Sister told us that to buy a mission baby costs five 
dollars. Since I received that amount for Christmas 
I would like to buy a little colored girl. Please 
name the baby Theresa. If it is possible please send 
me a little picture of Theresa or a little colored doll. 
Send the doll or picture to the above address. 

Enclosed is the five dollars. I hope it will help in 
a small way to save another soul for Christ, 


Yours respectfully, Patricia Patterson. 


Re 
Dear Sisters, 


My second grade has been successful in procuring 
five dollars for a “pagan baby”. These little mis- 
sionaries want her to be named Ann Catherine. 
They are very enthusiastic about this work and of 
course they want a baby doll in return, Sister. 


With every best wish for success in your work, 
Sincerely yours in J. C., Sister Mary Walburga. 


ee 


Dear Sister Superior, 


How are you? I am glad we are sending you the 
money. Little by little we succeeded in raising it. 

Isn't it too bad the war has touched the countries 
our missionary priests are interested in? But I think 
they will succeed, because they have undergone 
many other hardships. But in spite of these hard- 
ships, our missionary priests will keep up the good 
work. And therefore I think they deserve our help. 


Truly yours, Robert Sullivan. 
ee 


Dear Sister Superior, 


I am very happy that you are receiving this 
money for the saving of a little baby and its soul. 
It is very dreadful to hear of little babies just coming 
from the hands of God, and being shut out of the 
Church. Everytime, and every year, when we have 
saved a baby, the children jump with joy. I imagine 
some children do not realize how lucky we are in 
America, away from the fighting lands. I try to 
bring in as much money for the Missions, as I pos- 


sibly can. 
Respectfully yours, 


eee 


Dear Sister Superior, 


We are sending you five dollars for the missions 
in Africa. We are sure they will welcome our 
prayers and our hopes with the money. One of 
our hopes is that it will be used to ransom some 
poor pagan baby living in the besieged country of 
Tunisia. And we also hope it will help him much. 
Sister told us how much the money is needed. She 
put up an envelope on the bulletin board. Into that 
envelope we put the money we saved. We are glad 
Sister told us how much it was needed. 


Agnes Moumblow. 


Respectfully yours, Joseph Portelance. ‘MRE atecnnmeenn 
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Dear Sister Superior, 


We are enclosing a check for $5.00. Sister has 
told us how badly you needed money, so we decid- 
ed to save our pennies for you. Then Sister put up 
an envelope on the bulletin board and told us to 
drop our money in it. We have just reached our 
goal, $5.00. _ 

It is snowing in our little town and the hills are 
covered with snow. I am hoping that it snows deep 
enough, so that I can shovel off the sidewalks for 
people and earn some money for the Missions. 


Yours truly, William Bresnan. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


TOWARD THE SUPPORT OF A MISSIONARY SISTER 
Mr. J. F. Mariner, Harrisburg, Pa. 
RANSOMED PAGAN BABIES 
St. Mary's School, Westphalia, Mich. 
Mrs. Le Beau 
St. Lawrence School, W. Haven, Conn. 
A Client of St. Therese 
St. Mary School, Lee, Mass. 


Our Lady of Perpetual Help School, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. 


Miss M. Greene, Perth Amboy, N. J. 

St. Mary's School, Norwich, Conn. 

Notre Dame Academy, Waterbury, Conn. 
Miss P. Patterson, Hartford, Conn. 

Mrs. M. A. Carone, South Plainfield, N. J. 


TO SUPPORT THE LEPERS 


Mrs. G. B. Yale, Winter Park, Fla. 
Mr. F. Mariner, Harrisburg, Pa. 
Mrs. J. Donnelly, St. Paul, Minn. 
Mrs. M. Broderick, St. Paul, Minn. 


TO KEEP A SANCTUARY LAMP BURNING 
Mrs. T. Maher, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Miss F. Kulpa, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Mrs. Bartell, Vernon, N. Y. 


OBITUARY 


Rev. G. Binel, W-F. 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. J. F. Fagan, Holyoke, Mass. 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. T. Hickey, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Rev. J. H. Gelineau, Spencer, Mass. 

Rev. P. J. Meehan, Greenfield, Mass. 

Sister M. Jeanne, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 

Sr. M. Francine, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 

Sr. M. Immaculee, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 
Sr. M. Domitille, W.S., Algiers-Cervantes, Algeria 
Sr. M. Borgia, W.S., Algiers-Cervantes, Algeria 
Mr. Blanche, Guild Member, Jersey City, N. J. 
Mr. Wellbrock, Guild Member, Jersey City, N. J. 
Mrs. Karlston, Guild Member, Vernon, N. Y. 
Mr. T. Ford, Newark, N. J. 

Dr. J. O'Mara, Spring Lake, N. J. 

Mr. Goodwine, New York, N. Y. 

Mr. F. Metivier, Somersworth, N. H. 

Mr. M. O'Connor, Jersey City, N. J. 

Mr. L. J. Keimig, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Mr. H. Chouinard, Lowell, Mass. 
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Her mother, a widow, disowned by all the mem. 
bers of her family, was without a shelter, after the 
birth of Myriem at the Mustapha Hospital. Both 
were taken here when the baby was but ten days. 
At first Fatma, the mother, only cared for her child, 
but gradually as she grew stronger she set to work 
and helped around. In time she became a Catechu- 
men and asked Baptism for her littlke Myriem who 
received it on Holy Wednesday and made her First 
Holy Communion the following Easter Sunday. Be- 
sides, the child can now read, write and solve her 
own little Arithmetic problems. 


What would have become of Myriem and her 
mother, had not Catholic Charity, through your sacri- 
fices, provided a shelter for them? 


When her mother was only a young girl, she was 
employed by a family of Catholic Settlers who took 
her welfare at heart, instructed her in the truths of 
our Holy Religion, and had her baptized. But when 
she was old enough to marry, her own father sold 
her in marriage to a Mohammedan Arab. It became 
impossible for her to practice her religion, even mere- 
ly to mention it. 

Her children including Rheira are not baptized. 
However she asked and obtained that the latter's 
education be confided to the Sisters. We are hoping 
the child will lead her mother back to the Fold. 


MARINETTE 


Her mother, Angela, had been brought up by the 
Sisters at the Catholic Mission, and married Emman- 
uel a Kabyle like herself, educated by the White 
Fathers. Unhappily he apostasied. 


Some years later Angela, feeling herself critically 
ill asked to be taken to a hospital in Algiers. Her 
aim was to steal Marinette away from surroundings 
worse than pagan — the child was not yet baptized. 
Her last hour having come, Angela gathered her 
dying strength to write the legal donation of her 
child to the Sisters. 

The Sisters were notified to call for the girl, while 
the father ignored her whereabouts. He finally dis- 
covered and claimed her, but the law pleaded in our 
favor as he had been neglectful of her for too long, 
and we were legally granted her guardianship. 

At Christmas in 1937 Marinette was baptized and 
received her First Holy Communion. 


Since then she has seen her father and knows 
how he is living away from God, steeped deep in 
physical and moral miseries. She is conscious of 
her duty—a Eucharistic Crusader, she is fervent, 
and we confidently hope that she will have the joy 
of bringing back to the dear Lord the soul of her 
Daddy — be it only at his last hour. 


JOSEPHA 


Born at the Attafs Hospital she was forsaken at 
birth by her own mother and remained with us, a 
precious gift — another soul saved. 


She believes herself to be the little girl of the 
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Praying for those who ransomed them, and give 


them their daily bread. 


Sisters whom she regards each one as her mother, 
it is hard for her to picture that she ever had anoth- 
er home. However it is quite decided in her little 
head, that she wants to be a mother that she may 
teach her children to know, love and serve God who 
has been so fatherly to her. 


SUZANNE 


Her mother a young Arab of fifteen years took 
tefuge here, when rejected and abandoned by her 
own. Some years later having been instructed and 
baptized, Odette a victim of T. B. went to her heaven- 
ly home. She died a peaceful and holy death con- 
fiding her Suzanne to the Sisters, assured she was in 
gcod hands. The child keeps a vivid remembrance 
of her young mother. 


HADJILA and DABIA 


Some years ago a young North African Soldier, 
who had to do his military service, was crying at 
camp. One of his fellows asked him the cause of 
his sorrow. 


— "IT have two little sisters and a younger brother 
living in the mountain yonder. They are unhappy 
and in great misery because there is no one to care 
for them — they are orphans — and I, a soldier, what 
can I do for them.” 


The other a Mohammedan Kabyle told him: “Take 
courage, go to the Catholic “Marabouts” (title given 
to their own minister of religion at X ..., they have 
come here especially for us and they may be able 
to help you.” 

Everything was soon settled —the White Fathers 
received the boy, and the two little girls were sent 
on to St. Charles’ Orphanage. 


They were in a pitiful state when they first ar- 
rived — Dabia with her large head, and burned legs 
was as thin and pale as a ghost — Hadijila was car- 
tying her on her back. What a sight! 

Presently each day sees them growing healthier 
and stronger—they are going to school, learning 
Reading, Writing and Arithmetic, etc.— they alsc 
know how to pray but cannot be baptized on ac- 
count of the big brother. He is not hostile to our 
Holy Religion but we must prudently await better 
guarantees of freedom for the future of these two 
little ones, though they ardently desire their Baptism, 
before any step can be taken. 
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How it is Done 


FROM CONNECTICUT 
Dear Sister, 
Our room has been doing some work for the mis- 


sions. This week we are going to have a mile of 
dimes for them. 


Sister told us that to buy a mission baby costs five 
dollars. Since I received that amount for Christmas 
I would like to buy a little colored girl. Please 
name the baby Theresa. If it is possible please send 
me a little picture of Theresa or a little colored doll. 
Send the doll or picture to the above address. 

Enclosed is the five dollars. I hope it will help in 
a small way to save another soul for Christ, 


Yours respectfully, Patricia Patterson. 


, 
Dear Sisters, 


My second grade has been successful in procuring 
five dollars for a “pagan baby”. These little mis- 
sionaries want her to be named Ann Catherine. 
They are very enthusiastic about this work and of 
course they want a baby doll in return, Sister. 


With every best wish for success in your work, 
Sincerely yours in J. C., Sister Mary Walburga. 


ae 


Dear Sister Superior, 


How are you? I am glad we are sending you the 
money. Little by little we succeeded in raising it. 

Isn't it too bad the war has touched the countries 
our missionary priests are interested in? But I think 
they will succeed, because they have undergone 
many other hardships. But in spite of these hard- 
ships, our missionary priests will keep up the good 
work. And therefore I think they deserve our help. 


Truly yours, Robert Sullivan. 
| SE 


Dear Sister Superior, 


I am very happy that you are receiving this 
money for the saving of a little baby and its soul. 
It is very dreadful to hear of little babies just coming 
from the hands of God, and being shut out of the 
Church. Everytime, and every year, when we have 
saved a baby, the children jump with joy. I imagine 
some children do not realize how lucky we are in 
America, away from the fighting lands. I try to 
bring in as much money for the Missions, as I pos- 
sibly can. 


Respectfully yours, Agnes Moumblow. 
a 


Dear Sister Superior, 


We are sending you five dollars for the missions 
in Africa. We are sure they will welcome our 
prayers and our hopes with the money. One of 
our hopes is that it will be used to ransom some 
poor pagan baby living in the besieged country of 
Tunisia. And we also hope it will help him much. 
Sister told us how much the money is needed. She 
put up an envelope on the bulletin board. Into that 
envelope we put the money we saved. We are glad 
Sister told us how much it was needed. 


Respectfully yours, Joseph Portelance. 


Dear Sister Superior. 


We are enclosing a check for $5.00. Sister has 
told us how badly you needed money, so we decid- 
ed to save our pennies for you. Then Sister put up 
an envelope on the bulletin board and told us to 
drop our money in it. We have just reached our 
goal, $5.00. | 

It is snowing in our little town and the hills are 
covered with snow. I am hoping that it snows deep 
enough, so that I can shovel off the sidewalks for 
people and earn some money for the Missions. 


Yours truly, William Bresnan. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


TOWARD THE SUPPORT OF A MISSIONARY SISTER 
Mr. J. F. Mariner, Harrisburg, Pa. 
RANSOMED PAGAN BABIES 
St. Mary's School, Westphalia, Mich. 
Mrs. Le Beau 
St. Lawrence School, W. Haven, Conn. 
A Client of St. Therese 
St. Mary School, Lee, Mass. ‘ 
Our a of Perpetual Help School, Brooklyn, 
| 2 


Miss M. Greene, Perth Amboy, N. J. 

St. Mary's School, Norwich, Conn. 

Notre Dame Academy, Waterbury, Conn. 

Miss P. Patterson, Hartford, Conn. 

Mrs. M. A. Carone, South Plainfield, N. J. 
TO SUPPORT THE LEPERS 

Mrs. G. B. Yale, Winter Park, Fla. 

Mr. F. Mariner, Harrisburg, Pa. 

Mrs. J. Donnelly, St. Paul, Minn. 

Mrs. M. Broderick, St. Paul, Minn. 


TO KEEP A SANCTUARY LAMP BURNING 
Mrs. T. Maher, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Miss F. Kulpa, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Mrs. Bartell, Vernon, N. Y. 


OBITUARY 


Rev. G. Binel, W.F. 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. J. F. Fagan, Holyoke, Mass. 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. T. Hickey, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Rev. J. H. Gelineau, Spencer, Mass. 

Rev. P. J. Meehan, Greenfield, Mass. 

Sister M. Jeanne, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 

Sr. M. Francine, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 

Sr. M. Immaculee, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 
Sr. M. Domitille, W.S., Algiers-Cervantes, Algeria 
Sr. M. Borgia, W.S., Algiers-Cervantes, Algeria 
Mr. Blanche, Guild Member, Jersey City, N. J. 
Mr. Wellbrock, Guild Member, Jersey City, N. J. 
Mrs. Karlston, Guild Member, Vernon, N. Y. 
Mr. T. Ford, Newark, N. J. 

Dr. J. O'Mara, Spring Lake, N. J. 

Mr. Goodwine, New York, N. Y. 

Mr. F. Metivier, Somersworth, N. H. 

Mr. M. O'Connor, Jersey City, N. J. 

Mr. L. J. Keimig, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Mr. H. Chouinard, Lowell, Mass. 
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Looking for 


Subscriptions... 


If you are a subscriber, please 
renew your subscription — do 
not delay. 


If you are only a reader but a 
non - subscriber. please subscribe 
today. 


Please pass your copy to a Friend. 


Africa, country near to our hearts — Our own dear ones are fighting 
there — “The Messenger of Our Lady of Africa” brings you news of the 
land, peoples, etc. 


HELP THE MISSIONARIES OF AFRICA 


The Missionaries of Africa wholeheartedly relieve our suffering Soldiers 
and Natives. 


MESSENGER OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA, 1 year $1.00 
METUCHEN. NEW JERSEY. 6 years $5.00 


Dear Sister: 


Enclosed please find $ for subscription to the “Messenger of 
Our Lady of Africa” for year(s). 


Name 
Address 


Also I am enclosing the name of a Friend who is interested in Africa. 
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